DEDICATION
Those who think of reaching Thy feet with the ladder of the achievemesnts of their little self ever find that they cannot clim up higher than their self
They   are  always  there  where they were at the beginning.
There is no growth, there is no progress in   their life.
It is the confession of my helplessness that made Thee descend
me with the loving heart of a mother. It is (he confession of my poverty and ignorance that made Th
come into me as the Lord of all wisdom to help me to see thin;
in their proper perspective. It is the confession of the weakness of my flesh when I am assaili
by the alluring things ofthis illusory world that made Thee cor
into me as the Lord of all power and fill my drooping spirit wi Thy strength that I might dare all things. Lord, what is this self of mine but a gift from Thee? Lord,    my   "I"   is   T'    because  of Thy   divine presence.